


A Torh shire lya^edj, 

Wfff’Good my husband. 

thou preucnt meftill? 
ivife.Oh God ! 

Stabs at the childe in her armes, ^ gets it from hen, 

^ H«/Hauc at his heart. 

li^^.Oh my dcarc boy. 

Htf/Bratjthou flialt not Hue to fhamc thy houfe. 
Wife. Oh heauen. She is hurt and finks downe, 

HufPind pcri(hjnow be gone, 

Thcr s whores enow, and want would make thee one. 

* ■ ‘ 

Enter aluftyferuant. 

5tf^.Oh fir, what deeds are thefe ? 
/i^.BafcflauCjmyvaflaile, ■ 

Com’ft thou betweene my fury to qiieftion me ? 

5^/. Were you the diuell,! would hold you fir. ' 

‘ ‘ /7»/.Hold me ? prelimiption, lie vndo thee for it. 

.y^r.Sbloud, you haiie vndone vs all fir. 

^ K»/Tug at thy M after?' ' -t 

.y^r.Tugatamonfteri j, 

H/»/".Haue I no powcr,fhall my flauc fetter me ? 
S(f/‘.Nay then thediucll wraftles,! am thrownc. 

Husband ouer comes him. 

Huf, Oh villainc, now He tug thee, now He teare 
thee, fet quicke fpurs to my valfailc, bruize him,tfam- 
.f pie him; fo ,I thinke thou wilt not follow me inhafte. 

My borfe ftands ready fadled, away, away,; 

% ; Now-to ray brat at nurfe,roy fucking begger; 

Fates, lie not leaueyou one to tramplcone. 




- . hTorhhirtTragedj. 

T’he Master meeieshim. 

//aHow ift with you fir,mc-think$ you lookc ofa^ 
diftraacd colour. 

B»/:Who I fir, tis but your fancy, 
plcafc you walke in fir,and He foonc refolue you, 

I want one fmall part to make vp the fum. 

And then my brotherfball reft fatisfied. 

/T/r . I (hall be glad to fee ir/ir He attend you. 

Exeunt. 

:> ^^r.OhJ am fearfe able to hcauc vp my fclfe, 

# Hehasfobruizdmewithhisdiuellifliwaight, 

And tome my flcfii with his bloud-hafty fpur,. 

A manbcforc ofcafie conftitution, 

Till now hcls power fupplicdito his foules wrong. 

Oh how damnation can make wcakc.men ftrong. 

Enter Master andtmferuants* - 
5^r.Oh the moftpittious deed fir fince you came, 
^r. A-deadly gteetingihath he fumd vpithefd 
To fatisfie his brother ? hccre’s another. 

And by theblccdinginfants,thc dtad mother.- 
Wife.Oh^oh. ; - \ 

^r.Surgeons,Surgeons,(hcrecouerslife, 

One of his men all faint ’and bloiidied. ; 1 ; i 

i.5^r .Follow, our murdcrousMafter hastooke 
Horfe to killhischildc at nurfc,oh follow tpickly. 

ii/r.I am the readieft.it firaj^lbc my charge 

To-raiftithcToyvnevponhinai : ' - ;rA) \yV. 

Exit Master andferssants* I T 

itSer.Qood fir follow him. ^ ; .'y 
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